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	For All That She Is

For all that she is, she is nothing and everything at once. She is a pair of lips ghosting over my body, hands with feather-light touches, body as insubstantial as her element. She is the fire that I fall into every night.

For all that she is, she is the unusual amethyst eyes, locked with mine, that burn into my soul. She is calm and brave in battle, as is typical of her race. She's slightly withdrawn away from the fighting, which is probably why we clicked so well to begin with. Martians dislike the other races and social interaction, and Mercurians tend to keep to themselves.

For all that she is, she is my saviour more often than not. She has put herself in harm's way on more than one occasion when a stray attack would've easily killed me, and she's always careful to make sure I'm okay. She and I compliment each other perfectly; she's part of the first line, and I back her up. She's more long-range than our comrades, and I guide and direct the arrows, in my own way.

For all that she is, she's brilliant. Her intelligence shocked me when we met. I'd been taught that most Martians were illiterate. I later learned that illiteracy is not the case on her planet; Martians are simply so guarded that the rest of the system is unaware of the large volumes of knowledge in the planet's libraries. The language is so difficult to learn that none of the other races have been able to translate any of the rare Martian works that we're aware of, and Martians are simply unwilling to do so.

For all that she is, she's calculated. While seemingly brash and headstrong in the heat of battle, she doesn't make any moves without having a well-prepared battle plan. Her mind often calculates possible scenarios faster than my computer, but she uses the intelligence I've gathered to inform those plans. Like fire and water control each other, she and I together are a force in our own right.

For all that she is, she's articulate. She varies from the traditional Martian way in this. The amount of tact and self-restraint she can display is shocking, even when compared to Minako's Venusian gifts or my own Mercurian shyness.

For all that she is, she's strong. While Makoto has brute strength, my Martian has a way of leveraging any advantages she may have-a truer strength. She possesses strength of character, a trait uncommon on her home planet. She possesses the strength of confidence-something I lack myself.

For all that she is, she's self-aware. She knows who she is and what her place in history is. She knows her place in the complex hierarchies on her home planet and our new, Lunar home. She knows what she wants, what she needs, and how to get it. She has a depth about her achieved through much hard work and self-sacrifice. She's in tune with herself and her element in a way that none of us can even imagine.

For all that she is, she is the one who draws feelings and thoughts from me that I didn't know I could feel, before I met her. She is someone I can trust with my secrets, and she is someone that I can trust with my body.

For all that she is, Rei is my lover, my soul mate, and the fire in my eyes.


End file.
